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CONGREGATION 
OF THE MISSIONARY SISTERS 
OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA 
(White Sisters) 


ORIGIN AND AIM: The Congregation of 
the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa 
was founded in 1869 by Cardinal Lavigerie, 
to rescue, moralize and regenerate the pagan 
and Mohammedan woman, and through her 
attain the family and society. Exclusively 
vowed to the Apostolate in Africa, the Sisters 
devote their lives to the natives in every 
work of mercy and charity . . . Catechetical, 
Medical, Educational. 


GOVERNMENT AND APPROBATION: 


The Congregation is governed by a Superior 
General who depends directly on the Holy 
See. The Constitutions were definitely ap- 
proved by decree the 14th of December 1909 
and promulgated on the 3rd of January 1910. 


SPIRIT: The Spirit of the Congregation is 
one of obedience, humility, simplicity, and 
zeal; and the life of the Sisters one of pov- 
erty, mortification and labor. 


* ok * & 

The Congregation numbers over 1,500 
Professed Sisters who are devoting their lives 
to the Natives in 120 Missions, that spread 


out through— 


North Africa: 
Mountains, Sahara. 


Algeria, Tunisia, Atlas 


West Africa: 
West Africa. 


The Gold Coast, French 


East Africa: Kenya, Nyassaland, Tangan- 
yika, Uganda, Rhodesia, Belgian Congo, 
Rwanda, Urundi. 


* *« + & 


OUR AMERICAN HOME IS AT: 
White Sisters Convent 
319 Middlesex Avenue 
Metuchen, New Jersey 
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THE MESSENGER OF 
OUR LADY OF AFRICA 


is edited and published bi-monthly with 
ecclesiastical approbation by the Missionary 
Sisters of Our Lady of Africa (White Sisters), 
Metuchen, New Jersey. Annual subscription 
$1.00. Entered as szcond class matter Decem- 
ber 15, 1931, at the post office of Metuchen, 
New Jersey, under the Act of March 3, 1879. 


SPIRITUAL ADVANTAGES 


Three Masses are said monthly for the living 
and deceased benefactors of the Congregation 
of the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of 
Africa. Moreover, they share in the prayers 
and apostolic labors of over fifteen hundred 
White Sisters, who are working in the African 
Missions; and in the prayers and acts of self 
denial that the Natives, so willingly, offer up 
daily for their benefactors. 


TO AVOID THE MISSIONS 
UNNECESSARY EXPENSE, 


kindly notify us immediately of a change of 
address. If you do not, the postal authorities 
will tax us for their notification. 
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Anniversary 


S THE MIS- 
SIONARIES 
of Our Lady 

of Africa, ‘White 
Fathers” an:l 
‘White Sisters” 
are commemorat- 
ing November 26th 
the fiftieth anniver- 
sary of the death 
of their beloved 
Father, His Emi- 
nence Cardinal 
Lavigerie, a new 
foundation is launched in the United 
States. 


No more fitting monument could be 
erected to the memory of the “Modern 
Apostle of Africa’’ than the opening, on 
July 15th last, of an American Seminary 
for the African Missions. This new train- 
ing center is located at Alexandria Bay, 
N. Y., in the diocese of Ogdensburg. Rev- 
erend R. McCoy, W.F., the Superior, has 
many years of African Mission experi- 
ence, among the happiest of which he 
counts the mass movement of the Dagari 
Tribes of West Africa to our Holy Faith, 
only a few years ago. From his, then 
Mission of two priests for four tribes 
athirst for God, he wrote back home “It is 
forty missionaries we need in the Dagari 
Mission alone without speaking of the rest 
of the densely populated northern terri- 
tories of the Gold Coast.” 


May the Great Cardinal's love for 
Africa be enkindled in many an American 
youth's heart, leading them on to total 
devotedness in answering the souls stir- 
ring cry for God, of the once Dark Con- 
tinent. 


“I love,” wrote Cardinal Lavigerie, 
“everything connected with Africa, her 
past, her future, her mountains, her pure 
sky, her sun, the great lines of her 
deserts.” 


And again: ‘’O beloved Africa, I have 
sacrificed all for you. Twenty-five years 
ago, urged by an interior force that was 
of God, I left everything to devote myself 
to your service. And since then what 
journeys, what fatigue, what labors have 
I not undertaken? I recall these only to 
express my unalterable hope that the por- 
tion of this great continent which in past 
ages was a stronghold of Christianity may 
be once more restored to the light, whilst 
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that part that has been immersed in bar- 
barism may emerge from the darkness.” 


His labors were not in vain. Before his ° 
death, his eyes were gladdened by the 
rich promise of the harvest that his chil- 
dren would reap: 


“This is the work to which I have con- 
secrated MY life. But what is the life of 
one man for such an undertaking; scarce- 
ly have I even outlined the work. I have 
been but the voice in the wilderness, call- 
ing those who are to mark out therein the 
road to the Gospel. I die then, beloved 
Africa, without having been able to do 
anything for you save suffer, and by my 
sufferings, prepare for you apostles.” 


May we ask our dear Readers to pray 
to God daily this beautiful and timely 
prayer of the Roman Missal: 


O GOD, Who wouldst have all men 
to be saved and come to the knowledge 
of Thy truth: send, we beseech Thee, la- 
borers into Thy harvest, and grant them 
grace with all boldness to speak Thy 
Word: so that Thy Word may run and be 
glorified, and all nations may know Thee 
the only God and Him Whom Thou has 
sent, Jesus Christ Thy Son, our Lord, Who 
liveth and reigneth world without end. 
Amen. 


(Indulgence 500 days. Plenary indulg- 
ence under the usual conditions providing 
that the prayer will have been recited 
every day for a month.) 


Scene of Mission Life — Mass is said under the tent. 
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WEDDINGS 


AUL AMIETEGO OF KANDIGA wishes 

to eat Mary Emily Akanlu of Vonania; 

if any of you know of any just impedi- 
ment why he should not do so, you are 
bound to declare it.’’ For three Sundays 
now, we have listened to an announce- 
ment of this kind delivered in the native 
tongue, not in the parlaver house of some 
cannibal island, as you might justly think, 
but in the Catholic Church of Navrongo, 
in the Northern Territories of the Gold 
Coast. And no one knowing of any just 
impediment, the feast was held today— 
Paul ate Mary Emily—or, if you prefer it: 
Paul Amietego, the Chief of Kandiga, took 
Mary Emily Akanlu as his lawful wife. 

It is not every day that a Catholic Chief 
gets married in the Northern Territories, 
for Catholic Chiefs are rare, very rare... 
Paul is the only one. 


The old Chief of Kandiga died some six 
or seven years ago leaving numerous chil- 
dren by his various wives. Little by little, 
after contact with the Fathers, all these 
became Christians; their sisters, though 
slower, eventually followed suit. The fact 
of his having become a Catholic caused 
trouble for the eldest son, Paul, in his suc- 
ceeding his father, and it was only three 
months ago that he was elected Chief. 

But to return to the wedding, — It was 
a double one as Paul's brother, Peter, had 
gone a-wooing to the same village and 
had chosen Imelda Menang as his partner 
for life. 


On the great day, when the Angelus 
rang at 6 a. m. sharp, the brides and their 
followers were already at the Church. 
They told us afterwards they had been up 
half the night, for a good Catechist, the 
father of Mary Emily, not wishing his 
daughter to be late on the day of her wed- 
ding, had roused them early, a bit too 
early for most of them. 


The ceremony went off without a hitch. 
At about 9 o'clock, we heard the beating 
of the tam-tams—the newly married cou- 
ples and their suite were making their 
way to the Sisters! The greetings over 
(nobody heard anything anybody said for 
the din of the ‘‘orchestra’’), our illustrious 
visitors entered the parlor. We had put 
in as many chairs and benches as we 
could, bearing in mind that the middle of 
the room must be left free for dancing. 
The chief personages were seated, the 
crowd filled the corners, the verandah, the 
windows, anywhere they could, and the 
music began. 


One of the tam-tam beaters was pound- 
ing away with what looked like a very 
small walking stick, which he occasional- 
ly hooked onto somebody's shoulder, one 
of the company, and continued beating 
meanwhile with his hands. He even came 
and placed it on my knees, my veil pre- 
venting him using my shoulder. I took it, 
not knowing that this gesture had a mean- 
ing. I soon found out that it was an invi- 
tation to dance. Meeting with no success, 


A Catholic Family of West Africa 
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he tried another Sister who promptly 
siezed his stick and, contrary to all rules, 
refused to give it back... . 

He next tried the Bride of the Chief, 
even pressing his invitation so far as to 
take off her sandals, (between you and 
me, they were the first pair she had ever 
possessed and were a wedding present 
from her brother Rudolf, who only the 
week before had entered the Seminary 
for the training of African Priests. ) After 
some show of maidenly hesitation, Mary 
Emily finally consented to dance but it 
was a timid, half-hearted attempt and she 
soon sat down again, and her newly ac- 
quired husband hastened to replace the 
precious sandals, a rather remarkable 
gesture in these parts where wives are 
kept on the level of goods and chattels. 
Please God it is a good omen for the 
future. 

Next came the violin-player, who on 
his knees before us sang the praises of 
the Sisters; at least they told me that was 
what he was doing, and I did see his lips 
moving, but the deafening noise was still 
going on, it was impossible to hear even 
one’s own voice, for all the while dancers 
were responding to invitations from the 
tam-tam man and exerting themselves as 
if their very life depended on it. It is 
extraordinary how every muscle seems to 
play its part in these native dances. To- 
wards 10 o'clock the Chief rose and the 
musicians ceased. 

Please, dear Readers, pray that these 
newly married couples may, with God's 
help, face the many difficulties and temp- 
tations that surely await them, and do not 
forget the young Seminarist and his two 
companions who will also have many a 
fight to put up before they reach the goal 
of their desires, the sacred Priesthood. 
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These people are of the Gurunsi Tribe. 
The Gurunsi are different from the tribes 
of French Sudan. They are a proud race, 
independent and warlike. One thing in 
particular strikes the traveller who has 
crossed many regions of Africa and final- 
ly reaches the Gold Coast: it is no longer 
agglomerations of huts huddled closely 
together and surrounded by a paling, but 
rather houses or individual cabins scat- 
tered here and there in the brush. In gen- 
eral appearance each one of these cabins 
has the look of a little fortress. You go 
into the inner court yard by a very narrow 
door. Glancing around you can make out 
several little cone-shaped huts linked to 


one another by a wall of beaten earth, 
one serves as a granary, the other as a 
kitchen, etc. The one where the natives 
live is preceded by a little wall over which 
you must climb; you then find yourself in 
a tiny courtyard adjacent to the hut itself. 
If two families live together each of them 
has its little courtyard. There are even 
houses which have a third wall inside the 
cabin which is entered by a low door, so 
low that you have to bend double to get 
in. Then you jump over the wall, and 
there you are! 

What is the reason of all these walls? 
The first serves as protection against the 
prying eye, the second prevents hyenas 
from getting in as they cannot jump over 
obstacles and the third keeps the enemy's 
arrows from penetrating to the interior, as 
they perforce must stop at the inside wall 
which is higher than the door. 


Mother Hilda Mary, 
Navrongo, Gold Coast 


Cleknovledgme nts 


RANSOMED PAGAN BABIES 


St. Francis Xavier School, Waterbury, 
on fT 
St. Augustine School, Hartford, Conn. 


Assumption School, Ansonia, Conn........ 3 Babies 

Hartford, Conn. .........0..0.0000.. 12 Babies 

Our Lady of ieuahest Help School, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. ; ee 6 Babies 

Miss M. Fedewa, ianein: Mich. 

Miss F. McNamara, Detroit, Mich. 

Mrs. R. Howard, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Mrs. P. Le Beau, Springvale, Me. 2 Babies 

Mr. O. Godin, Springvale, Me. 2 Babies 


Mrs. M. Kreft, Chicago, Ill. 
J. E. Fahrner, Philadelphia, Pa. 


BREAD FOR THE ORPHANS 


Miss M. M. Santori, New York, N. Y. 

Miss E. Ryan, Worcester, Mass. 

Mrs. C. Welch, Worcester, Mass. 

Sacred Heart Mission Unit, Yonkers, N. Y. 


TO KEEP A SANCTUARY LAMP BURNING 
Mrs. C. Maher, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Miss R. Dargis, No. Adams, Mass. 
Mrs. B. Jakubowicz, Clinton, Mass. 


HELPED TO SUPPORT THE LEPERS 


Mrs. G. B. Yale, Winter Park, Fla. 
Mrs. and Miss Riggi, Jersey City, N. J. 
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N SEPTEMBER 22nd, 1867, Cardinal 

Lavigerie boarded, at Marseille, the 

Hermus, one of the smallest boats 
owned by the Company des Messageries. 
He was accompanied by the Right Rev- 
erend Abbott of the Trappist Monastery of 
Staoueli, several members of his Clergy, 
and Sisters for the different Communities 
of his Diocese. The passengers numbered 
some seven hundred, the majority being 
officers and soldiers, besides a heavy 
cargo. 


The very same night they set out, an 
equinoctial gale arose of which sailors at 
Marseille and Algiers said they had not 
seen the like in twenty-five years. (Be it 
said here that the Mediterranean is con- 
sidered a rather rough crossing at any 
time of the year.) Laden as it was the 
“Hermus” was soon emperiled. The Cap- 
tain had steered clear across the Lion's 
gulf and when he realized the danger and 
tried to come closer to the coast it was 
too late. The Northwest wind preventing 
him from changing, he had to resume his 
course. A rougher sea broke the iron 
helm and from then on, the ship was in 
distress. The water gradually made its 
way to the hold putting out the engines. 
Officers, sailors and passengers expected 
to go down at any minute. All were 
terror struck. 


Bravely facing the danger Cardinal 
Lavigerie exhorted everyone to repent- 
ance and confidence. At a moment when 
danger was most imminent he gave a gen- 
eral absolution to all, after having himself 
received it from a priest who accompanied 
him. All the while he was encouraging 
the passengers to make a vow to go up to 
Our Lady of Africa if they were saved. 
(It was then only a temporary chapel). 
The majority of those aboard took the 
vow. 

The Archbishop then went down to 
the Right Reverend Trappist Abbott in his 
cabin and told him of the vow, asking: 
“And you Father, what are you doing 
here?” 

—"T,” said the Abbott, with the most 
simple faith, ‘I also recommend myself to 
our good Mother, and I am telling Our 
Lady of Africa among other things: ‘Here 
is an event that will not redound to your 
credit. Our Most Reverend Archbishop is 
aboard with several Priests, Religious and 
Sisters. Everyone will rightly think that 
we have invoked You, and if we perish, 
no one will have confidence in Your new 


out 


Pilgrimage’. 
The Prelate smiled at this truly filial 
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Our Lady of Afri 


liberty. At the same moment he himself 
was making a vow, down in his heart. 
He would establish at Our Lady of Africa 
solemn prayers for all seamen, living and 
dead: for the first mentioned, that Mary 
would preserve them from the awful perils 
to which they are daily exposed; for the 
second, those whose grave is a watery 
one, that they might have their share in 
the prayers the Church has so lavishly 
instituted for all deceased. 


The storm having calmed, they reached 


The Basilica of Our Lady of Africa 


where t 
deceased Seamen is established. 
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iterranean, at Algier: 


Algiers six days after their departure from 
Marseille, finishing their journey with the 
help of a temporary rudder. In a Pastoral 
Letter to his diocese on the 28th October 
1867, exactly one month after the safe 
landing, the Cardinal made public his 
vow. 
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frica and Seamen 


In this letter the new Archbishop of 
Algiers tells his flock of the deep sympa- 
thy he has always felt toward seamen. 
How being born and brought up near the 
ocean, he was cradled by the music of its 
waves and storms also. 

He then adds that though the Navy is 
the glory of a country, it remains true 
however, that from the religious point of 
view, it is mostly paid by ingratitude and 
forgetfulness. The sailor's life is deprived 
of nearly all the consolations of our Holy 


Association of solemn daily prayers for all living and 
It is situated on a hill, facing the Med- 
Algiers, North Africa. 


Religion, he has neither churches, altars, 
public prayers. If he still remains relig- 
ious-minded, it is because God Himself is 
made present to him in the immensity and 
mightiness of the waves. If death takes 
him at sea, except for few ships that carry 
Chaplains, he will not have a priest to 
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give him absolution; and when he is dead, 
to give his mortal remains a last blessing. 

It is to remedy to this abandonment 
that he now decrees that each week 
prayers will be said over this boundless 
tomb that enshrouds in its folds the last 
remains of so many Christians. Quoting 
the Cardinal's words: 

“I wish that from the four corners of 
the earth, wherever they may be, worry 
wearied mothers, sisters, wives and 
daughters of seamen may know that here 
at the Sanctuary of Our Lady of Africa, 
towering the sea, prayers are daily going 
up to God begging that their dear ones 
return sound and safe to them; or if 
they are no longer in this world, supplica- 
tions for pardon and mercy. 

“This is what I have vowed to Ged 
at a time when | saw at very close range 
the danger incurred, the solid courage dis- 
played, the intelligence and virtue mani- 
fested by our intrepid seamen. 

“I myself will inaugurate these sol- 
emn prayers on November 9th (1867), 
octave day of All Souls. I invite all truly 
Catholic hearts to join their prayers to 
ours.” 


a a de 


Follow the resolutions: 


I. An Association of solemn prayers 
is established at Our Lady of Africa for 
all living and deceased seamen. 


II. Every day after the first Mass a 
“Hail Mary” will be recited for all living 
seamen. 


III. Every Sunday after Vespers, the 
Clergy and Faithful present will go out of 
the Basilica in procession to the side of 
the hill that plunges down in the sea, and 
there will sing the “Libera” and ‘De Pro- 
fundis’ after which the Celebrant will re- 
cite the Oremus” for deceased seamen. 

IV. An indulgence of 100 days is 
granted to those who will assist at these 
devotions held at Our Lady of Africa 
every Sunday for deceased seamen. 
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Even now, the stranger who visits the 
Basilica or its surroundings on Sunday as 
Vespers are closing, sees a long proces- 
sion of the Clergy and faithful come out 
of it. The Priest is wearing the black cope, 
as for solemn funerals, before him four 
altar boys hold out a pall, two others 
carry the Holy Water and incense while 
the cross is borne ahead. The pall is held 
out as if to spread it over the blue waters 
below. Priests and children chant the 

( Please turn to page 109 ) 
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ERE WE LIVE as if on an island, all 
by ourselves, simply cut off from the 
outer world, all connection with our 

friends has ceased. 


Since 1940, the position of the Leper Set- 
tlement has quite changed. It has passed into 
the hands of the Government. Nevertheless 
the lepers remain very dear to our hearts and 
the petitioners have in no way decreased. We 
rejoice at the fact that our efforts in the treat- 
ment of leprosy have not been in vain. Even 
if we cannot speak of proper cures, thirty-two 
patients have been declared symptom free. 


Regarding Religion, progress is not less 
consoling: 54 catechumens were baptized; 
that is the largest number so far attained here. 

For the first time, this year, we had First 
Communions at the Settlement itself. Ten 
children, all born of Catholic parents, made 
their First Communion. 


Last year twenty lepers died out of 950 
patients. Of these: nine were baptized in dan- 
ger of death; four were practising Catholics; 
two Protestants and five pagans. 


Only recently, we were struck by the re- 
markable case of a Catholic baptizing his own 
wife at the point of death. Such presence of 
mind is seldom met with here. 

One more little incident showing how 
lovingly watchful Divine Providence is; Lucia 
and Juliana were bosom friends who dwelt 
close to each other besides being closely unit- 


Sr. M. Angela de Foligno then teaching 
at Makupa 
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ed by many a tie. Lucia fell ill and had to 
receive the Last Sacraments. When the Priest 
arrived, she was unable to swallow. Juliana 
was present, and it happened to be her feast- 
day. As her friend could receive only the 
Holy Unctions, she received Holy Communion 
in her stead. Lucia breathed her last that 
same day. Juliana was to follow her friend 
rather unexpectedly, a week later. So her 
feast-day Communion was her Viaticum. 


Mother M. Hildegardis 
Kisa, Tanganyika 


+ &* & & 


In January, 1942, we shall open a Second- 
ary School in Nabbingo, near Rubaga. Three 
of us shall have to go, since no new Sisters 
are coming from Europe. We are really too 
few for Bwanda as it is! Ij only people 
would stop fighting. .. . 


Sister Mary Monica 
then at Bwanda, Uganda 
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Yes, 1 am now at Rubaga with my nomi- 
nation for the foundation of Nabbingo, a new 
Secondary School. 


Leaving Mangu on the 5th of January, | 
first went to Kisubi to make my annual re- 
treat. It was preached by a White Father. 
Thirty-five Sisters from our Missions of 
Uganda took part in it. I had the pleasure 
of meeting several Sisters of my Band and 
also many others I had never seen before. It 
was there that | met Sister Mathias Kalemba, 
how happy we were to see one another. She 
is the same as during our Postulate days at 
Metuchen, keeping up marvelously well, never 
yet missed one single school day, all taken up 
by her Montessori, — she wouldn’t give her 
place for anything in the world. 

Since then, | have had the opportunity of 
visiting the Province of Buddu, territory of 
our Native Bishop, Most Reverend Joseph 
Kiwanuka. On the way there were stops at 
Kitande, Mitala Maria, Nkozi, Bwanda, Villa 
Maria. Maternities, Hospitals, Dispensaries, 
one can but marvel at so great progress in 
such a short span of time. 

I especially wish you could see the Rubaga 
Cathedral and hear its chimes, three bells, 
every Sunday for a half hour before Mass. 

Now about our foundation, Nabbingo, or 
Trinity College in located nine miles from 
Rubaga. For the time being our little Com- 
munity of three is temporarily lodged in class- 
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rooms, our house is yet to be built. We are 
here getting everything ready for the opening, 
sewing away, etc. —all is done with “Love” 
for the success of Nabbingo. 


Begging you to join your kind prayers to 
ours for the success of God’s work... 


Sr. M. Angela de Foligno, W. S. 
Nabbingo, Uganda 
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1 am still with my boys of Standard V1, 
and this year they are real boys, much young- 
er than those of last year and more lively too. 
They are very interesting and ask all kinds of 
questions, one day one of them asked Father, 
“Is it a sin to laugh when the Bishop makes 
a mistake when he sings?” (Our Bishop 
makes jokes against himself about his sing- 
ing.) Happily it was Father who took the 
catechism lesson and not 1. 


Thank you for the little booklets, they 
haven’t arrived yet, but perhaps they will 
come later. If you have any pictures that 
would do for conversation lessons, please 
don’t throw them away, for there are two lit- 
tle Sisters who would surely find a corner for 
them in their classrooms. Sister Erentrudis 
thanks you in advance and the other little 


Sister too. 
Sister M. John Fisher, 
Tabora, Tanganyika 


* & & & 


At last we have new sleeping quarters to 
offer the children when they come back next 
Monday. The other schools opened last Mon- 
day, but as Reverend Father told the people 
at catechism, the Sisters’ children had a week 
longer because the children’s Dining Room 
was not finished. 


The children now have an enclosed play- 
ground behind the old building, which has 
been renovated beyond recognition. On the 
playground there is an iron sheet covered 
shelter, furnished with rows of clay benches 
where the children will take their meals. Half 
of the old dormitory, quite near, has been 
turned into a neat little kitchen and the corner 
where the open air kitchen was before is now 
quite unrecognizable. Everything has disap- 
peared, fowl-house, kitchen, shelter, etc., and 
the whole is turned into an avenue. As soon 
as we can, we shall plant flower beds on either 
side of the wide path which leads to a neat 
compound of nine native huts where the chil- 


dren will sleep. 
Mother Hilda Mary 
Navrongo, Gold Coast 


Our Lady of Africa 


and Seamen (Concluded) 


Libera,’ when it is finished the Celebrant 
entones the “Pater noster” asking God to 
remember in his mercy so many human 
creatures come out of His hands, and for 
whom he permitted a watery grave. He 
then sprinkles Holy Water toward the sea; 
he incenses to the East, North and West 
the Mediterranean at his feet. The Priest 
finishes by reciting the usual prayers for 
all departed souls, adding to them that he 
is praying for those whose remains await 
the last judgment buried in the waves. 

Thus is accomplished the vow made 
to Our Lady of Africa by Cardinal Lavi- 
gerie for the benefit of all those deceased 
at sea. 


ANOTHER WAY OF HELPING 


It has been suggested to us that we could help 
to raise funds for our African Missions by the col- 
lection of Octagon, Kirkman, Luzianee, Health Club, 
Ballards and Rumford coupons. We are always 
willing to follow a good suggestion, so here in this 
Messenger, you will find enclosed an envelope in 
which to collect your coupons. 

When filled, kindly mail to: 


WHITE SISTERS CONVENT 
319 Middlesex Avenue, Metuchen, New Jersey 


OBITUARY 


Right Rev. Msgr. J. Smith, Newark, N. J. 

Right Rev. Msar. J. Stapleton, Detroit, Mich. 

Rev. A. Fager, W.F. 

Rev. R. Van Hissenhoven, W.-F. 

Rev. N. A. Mooney, Highlands, N. J. 

Rev. J. Klich, Dearborn, Mich. 

Sister M. de la Nativite, W.S., St. Charles, 
Algeria. 

Sister M. Fulgencia, W.S., St. Charles, 
Algeria. 

Sister M. Vivald, W.S., St. Charles, Algeria. 


Sister M. Pierre aux Liens, W.S., St. Charles, 
Algeria. 


Sister M. Vianney, W.S., B. E. Africa. 
Mrs. T. Wolfe, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


R.LP. 
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ND SOME- 

TIMES he 

would revert 
to those mystical 
causeries which 
he held with his 
Lord: “I used to 
dream, you know, 
of being a priest. 
But Jesus told me 
He wanted to 
make me His an- 
gel.” And to those 
communions which he had with his Heav- 
enly Mother: “I've come to realize such 
beautiful things in saying my Hail Marys 
slowly,” he said. ‘As for Franklin, I usen't 
to listen to what the master was saying, 
because I was thinking, inside of me, of 
the great things of life, much more beau- 
tiful and interesting than his explanations 
of history or grammar.” ... Then with 
regret: ‘The Good God is giving me these 
long weeks of suffering to make up for 
my laziness; for He wants to put me 
straight into Heaven, without going 
through Purgatory.” And with joy shin- 
ing in his eyes: “I'm going to Heaven 
straight to Heaven! I'm going to fly from 
your arms into the arms of my Heavenly 
Mamma, who's going to come and carry 
me right up into Heaven. Now don't cry! 
It'll be so sweet. . . to die like that!” 


Sweet indeed! But it did not stem the 
tears that rose to his mother’s eyes at 
every mention of the final parting. Guy 
saw, and tried to make good. “Poor dear 
mamma! How, you love me, eh?... And 
spoil me too. . . Still, I'm happy to feel 
you love me so. How good they are, 
these mammas. And to think that the 
Blessed Virgin is ‘gooder’ (his rhapsody 
was becoming ungrammatical), ‘gooder’ 
than all the mammas in the world put to- 
gether. Hold my hand! That's right, and 
clasp me in your arms. . . See, I've no 
more strength myself. Tell me, you feel, 
don't you, how much I love you... 
You're first in my heart, after Jesus and 
His Mamma. And now mamma, off you 
go to bed. My pain won't let me sleep, 
but I'll keep telling myself that you're 
sleeping, and then I'll lie happy.” 


Then when she was gone, he would 
turn in his loneliness to his lifelong Friend, 
and talk his pain away, as he had done 
in the old days, when they shared the 
secret alone. “When my heart is hurting 
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me,” he said, “and beating so fast that it 
seems as if it's going to unhook itself, I 
say to Little Jesus: ‘Calm it down, You 
who are inside there’.”” Indeed, all the 
delicious familiarity of his short lifetime 
seemed to be reaching culmination, as he 
approached nearer to the eternal union. 
“Jesus and I, we love each other such a 
lot! He doesn't mean to cure me because 
He wants me for Himself... I'm not afraid 
of anything now, not even death, because 
it's the gate that leads to Heaven.” 


A child of the War, the thought of that 
dread menace came back to him now, as 
he lay tossing uneasily in his fever. He 
tried to use this as a solace to ease his 
mother's grief. “You know, mamma,” he 
said, ‘there's sure to be another war... 
Now just imagine me dying alone, fatally 
wounded, lying in agony on the battle 
field, and calling for you all through the 
night, out in the darkness, under the hail 
of bullets, and you not being able to come 
. .. That'd be awful, wouldn't it? Where- 
as I'm going to pass from your arms to 
Heaven, and I'm only just eleven.” Then 
as the memory of Our Lord’s words came 
back to him, he added: “I am like an 
angel, and the Blessed Virgin loves me so 
much that she’s coming herself to take 


me. 


He had now lost all fear of the un- 
known. “That sad and lonely hour,” he 
knew, would never strike for him; he 
would never be alone. He would not 
leave his mother’s comforting arms, save 
to pass into the arms of the Heavenly 
Mother, whose love is greater than that 
of all the mothers of the world put togeth- 
er. Small wonder that as his college rec- 
tor said afterwards: ‘Guy looked death in 
the face, and welcomed it with a smile.” 


TORO (Uganda) 


Some time ago! had to send one of my pupils to the 
hospital, writes Sister Mary Ignatia. She came back 
to school just as we were at mental arithmetic. She 
is a bright child and set to work immediately with 
the others. 


Later I asked her: “What was the matter with 
you? Did you have a temperature?” 


"Yes, Sister, 99 feet and nine inches.” A peal of 
laughter called her attention to how she was mud- 
dling arithmetic with thermometers, and she enjoyed 
the fun at least as much as everybody else. 
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Our Lady of Africa 
deign to send 


holy missionaries 
to convert the 
Mussulmans and 

infidels of Africa. 


THE MISSIONARY SISTERS OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA 


Don't forget the missions in your WILL! You will never regret it, now or 
later. Why not include this clause? 


“I hereby bequeath to the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa for use 
i ii Mitarrit  TN  I  i  censoecsnrts oeanigenistcscicn web snety Dollars.” 


WANTED 


OUNG LADIES who are generous enough to devote their 
; an life to the African Missions, in answer to the prayer 

Our Divine Lord bade His Apostles make: “The harvest 
indeed is abundant, but the laborers are few. Pray therefore 
the Lord of the harvest to send laborers into his har- 
vest.”” St. Luke X, 2.... 


Also hearkening to our late Holy Father Pius XI prognos- 
tics for Africa: “The sun shines successively on different parts 
of the earth. At present the Sun of Grace is shining on 
Africa. The times of Providence strike hourly. We must be 
on the alert so as to leave neither before nor after, but on the 
stroke sharp. And I, the Pope declare that Africa’s hour 
has struck.” 


Although the strain of the war in Africa has not received 
wide publicity, the White Sisters, whose mission field is exclu- 
sively that continent, are greatly worried over the decrease of 


recruits from Europe as a result of the war. 


If God in his mercy whispers to you His Divine Call, do 
not hesitate. God and souls are calling you. 


For information write to: 


Reverend Mother Superior 
White Sisters Convent 
Metuchen, New Jersey. 


W LL 


Our Legal Title Is | 


METUCHEN, NEW JERSEY | 
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Beside CATECHIS- 
ING at the Mission 
the Sisters’ visits to 
the Native women, so 


strictly secluded, is a 


ray of God's light on 
their hard life. 


In the dispensa- 
ries alone, MED- 
ICAL care was 
given to some 
1,937,433 pa- 
tients in the 


course of ONE 


year. 


EDUCATIONAL 


works are an impor- 


tant feature of the 
African Missions, from 
grammar school to 


college. 
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